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to hire you; get your trunk aboard right away. I want to
leave at twelve o'clock/'

"I don't know about that. Who is your other pilot?"

"I've got L S. Why?"

"I can't go with him. He don't belong to the association/'

"What?"

"It's so."

"Do you mean to tell me that you won't turn a wheel
with one of the very best and oldest pilots on the river be-
cause he don't belong to your association?"

"Yes, I do/'

"Well, if this isn't putting on airs! I supposed I was
doing you a benevolence; but I begin to think that I am the
party that wants a favor done. Are you acting under a law
of the concern?"

"Yes/'

"Show it to me."

So they stepped into the association-rooms, and the sec-
retary soon satisfied the captain, who said:

"Well, what am I to do? I have hired Mr. S. for the en-
tire season."

"I will provide for you," said the secretary. "I will de-
tail a pilot to go with you, and he shall be on board at
twelve o'clock."

"But if I discharge S., he will come on me for the whole
season's wages."

"Of course that is a matter between you and Mr. S., cap-
tain. We cannot meddle in your private affairs/*

The captain stormed, but to no purpose. In the end he
had to discharge S., pay him about a thousand dollars, and
take an association pilot in his place. The laugh was begin-
ning to turn the other way, now. Every day, thenceforward
a new victim fell; every day some outraged captain dm
charged a non-association pet, with tears and profanity, and